You can hold
the Insh

You can re-people the land
"Yos can Harness

Rivers -

You can put her flag oo

<+

every Sea.

You can plant the Hill-
stdes and the Wastes.

You can set the Hammer |
Ringing on the Aavil

-

W‘Wm WM’&W '\‘WWW‘?“WMM W’\WWM%W‘QMW‘ ARG B S AR S A A

-,

Ireland for I~

the

N

»

THE PROCEEDS of this ﬁrst Issue will be usad for Natlonal l’urpom asdirected
by Dail Eireann, including

The establishment of Consular Services to promote Irish trade lnd «commetce.

The fostering of Irish industries, e¢. g
eries, the appointment of. a commission to h
report upon the industrial resources and possibilities of tHe country. .

The establishment of a loan mortgage bank to finance the reseltling of
untenanted lands.

. The encouragement of reafforestatlon.
The organizatlon ofa nntlonal civil service.and national arbitrution courts.

For these purposes, among others, appro
by the Government and sanctioned by the

" the develo

ational Assembly.

e

)ment of the Irish sea fish.
piblic inquides into Illd

jations have -lready been authorizcd

EAMON DE VAI.ﬁRA,

President of the Eloqtod Gmrardmant
of the Rapubllc of lrehnd.

f ¢

»

-

BOND cERTIFICATES OF THE
IRISH  REPUBLIC
’ Issued in Denominations of
$10, $25,$50, $100, $500, $1,000, $5, 000, $10,000
‘PAYABLE IN FULL OR AS FOLLOWS

" First Payment 20 Per Cent With Application
Second Payment 40 Per Cent, April 1, 1920

~ Third Payment 20 Per Cent, May 1, 1920
Final Payment 20 Per C.ent June 1 1920

THE EAGLE'S
FEATHER

ane———

By JEAN X. BONNEAU

Sa o a ot S VYV VYV VYUYV Y
(Copyright.) .

“Go rope your horse; he must be
s0ld tomorrow,” whispered ' the old
ran between groans, as he turned to
s other side on the ragged blanket.

The boy to whom he spoke sat in the
center of the teepee gazing out, with
unseeing eyes, at the distant spow-
<rowned mountain peak. He held
- every nuiscle and nerve tense lest the
tears should ¢ome; it wouid never do
for an Indian to weep, an Indian
whose grandfathers sang their death-
songs without a quaver; but the horse
was his only companion, his only
{riend.

The old man sighed and rubbed his
hand across his inflamed 1ids. .

“Look out, Pepe,” he said. “Is there
not even a coyote In sight?” My old
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stomach is glued to my back, andj.

every bone in my body cries out for
fcood. The evil one, my enemy, presses
his teeth Into my heart, and it burns.
is there nothing, nothing to see?”

“Nothing," replied the boy. “Walit;
1 see a partridge”

Plicking up his gun, Pepe leaped
through the opening and sped through
the soft wild clover.

“I must go far,” he said to himself.
“For although grandfather can_mo
longer see, he hears doubly well.”

He ran down to the litile, stream
that came from Soinewhere in the
mountajng, and fired off his gun into
the air. Then he crept slowly, as soft-
¥ 85 a cat, to & trée a few yards
irom the teepe¢e, where he scraped
under the needles and cones until he
uncovered a barn-ynrd hen. -Cautious-
iv he retréated to the stream, where
lie gave a trinmphant shout, then ran
up the hill apa lnto the teepee.

“See; a. fine one." he cried. He picked,
and cleaned the fowl dexterously, and
then cooked it over the fire,

The oid man could scarcely breathe|
for excitement, and crooned like a.

child over hig share: but Pepe did not!

ent, for his heart was henvy. He sat
with his chin in his hands, watching
the withered Indiani. who wes no long-
er able to tell thé difference between|
wild and domesticated fowl,

Ag the soft evening camie, and the/
sun gazed for the Tast time that day
at his own reflection in the lttle pools|
af the valley, a- slickscoated black|
horse cameé 16piug toward the selitaty
teepee among. the plne trees,

| the entrance flaps.

ami his long tall swept the sage-litush
behind him. Throwing back his head,
he called with shrill cries that echioed
against the foothills,

Pepe stood erect; a joyful light

| spread over his face.

“The .horse has come,” he safd. *“I
need not rope him. Must he be sold
tomorrow?” But the old man was
asleep; the clean-picked bones of the
chicken lay beside him.

A low, coaxing, whinny came from
The boy rose and
placed his hand across the quiivering
nostrils of the horse, for the grandfa-
ther had not slept In many lours.
Then, together, boy and horse walked
out undei the murmuring pines.

Pepe was a Cree Indian, belonging
to a Canadian tribe that had no right

to expect aid from the United States}

government. He and his grandfather,
with a small band of these aliens, had
been following up the game. but the
old man's feebleness and blindness so
increased that he could not travel;
and the others, compelled to follow the
food, had left tliemi. Nothing remained
to the old warrior but the boy snd the
horse.

Pepe wag courageous, strong and
agile as an antelope. At first he man-
aged to find scaftered game. but it
gradually became more difficult; the
wolf of starvation approached very
near %he pointed doorway; then Pepe
took to stealing.

He did not like to steal, for he be-

| 1onged to a race of chiefs, and it was

‘beneath his dignity: besides (but this
wasg a secrat he told only to the horse),
the white boy that hunted and fished.
through the woods, with whom he
often talked, would not think it right.
The white hay had given him shot

for his gun, and had shown him his
dog, but he had no hotrse ke Pepe's,
-gnd had envied thie Indian boy.

This
evening he sat on the bank of the
stream gazing at the stars,

“The iwhite-faced boy with the hair

of sunshine can run faster than you|
ean pace. His volce 18 like the covote's,

‘you can hear it many miles.”
The white boy had spoken no louder
than Péepe, whern they had met, but the

little Indian was trying to impress the.
horse: In his ears kept ringing the old
1 man's words, “He must be sold tomor-

vow,” and Pepe knew that, although it
wmight not happen tomorrow, the part-
ing couid not be many days off.

-and maybe Pepe might sometimes see
hig old companion.

. Several days after this, Pépe, on his:

-horse, rode down the canon. The
meadow lark flew above them singing

his beautiful springtime song, and

‘Pepe thought he sald, “Klahoylum, tii-
‘Ueum” (Good-by, friend).
1boy's, eyes were dry and his face wore

e shook his mane frofi’ his/ eves,

the calmness of his people,

w.J0 the roadway lay an engle's feath-:

If the ihite boy would only buy
him. He would never be cruel to him;

But the

#7077 rerp  cuned  ovel,
selzed 1t with his Yitle red hand; then
Tie wound it tightly in the strong black
wmane of the borse,

‘“This is 96 you will not forget me,”
he snid.

The horse paced down into the vl
ley, sind Pepe rode stralght 'to the
home of the white-faced boy. i

“Want sell liorse. You buy him?
was the Indian’s greeting.

“What! You want to sell your
horse! That horse?! What s your
renson'*" was the reply.

“Must’ have money,”
“Heap hungry.”

“Walt, let mie think,” said the white.
boy. *1 liave a plan. Do not sell him;
rent hity for the summer. U -ail} give.
you four dollars s morth, and wilion-
ever you wish him come and get hini"™

said Pepe.

Pepe slipped “to the ground and}

whispered in the horse’s ear: .

“Remenber the eagle's feather. By
it T promise to come for you when the
roxeberries sre ripe”

For many weeks the horse cslled
after his matter. running bBack ana
forth in his corral all night. He grew
thin, and would have refused oo al-
together it it had not been for a small
whife hand that fed him, and a sweet
voice that comforted him, They be:
longed ¢o the white boy's Ittle sister,

iwho came each day to feed him cats

and smooth his neck.

Sometimes she would tie red rib-
bons in the horse’s mane and tall, and
ride him over the foothills.

The days went by, and the horse
‘ceased o call; but every aight he
would stand by the ferice and gare up
toward the cancri. The great yellow
lilies: were blooming on the .moun-
tainsides, while the red Derriea bung inj
clusters on the kinnikinice. The huckle-
herries ripened and still Pepe did not
come, v

“What do- you think lk
Jack?™ snid the little sistér. “You den't
suppose ‘he has starved to death, or
has heerni killed, do you?"

“Maybe the oflicers have him.” Jaek|
replied. “You know he is a Cree, and
they are heing ronnded up and sent
back to Canada. They arc killing all
the game”

“The roseherries npened atdd the hoy
did niot come.

As the weeks paqsed on. al! the
‘Creés to be found oti the westarn side
of the Rocky mountains weéré grad-
ually gathered at 2 nearby military
post, a poor, huddled mass. of sick and
starving humanity, with dull, despair-
ing eyes, who. preferred sta'rvatio,n to]
the possible punishment ‘awalting
them for past misdeeds across the
‘border, ¢

The band was gnuded by colored
‘soldiers statfoned there, under a white
commander.

ted Indish bey.

WG aeruy

the reamson, |

“Strétehed ob hiy face )
‘near one of the soldiers, Tay an émacl-}

come, sah, Think he cimszy, sfih”

acroxy  the sage-brish  flat,

back.

on his back proudly tossed her hepd.
Suddenly thie horse stopped, trerm-
bling in every linib. His shining, black
eyes were fixed on the camp outsicfe
the fort. Then he gave a eall. high,
shrill and piercing: hack ihFough thie
clear air came ax shrill an amwes.
The horse bounded forward, Over the
‘isage-brush he flew llke ‘s hird, and

camp, past guard, past commander;
what cared he for the cry of “Halt2"
He did not stop’ umn he reached thee
boy.

Then hisx rider wnderstood, smd
slipped from hersaddle to the groind,

“He has been expecting you ever
since the rosebérvles ripered.” she
said. “Why did you not come for youwy
money?* -

“The soldfers lmut. and I hilte b ibe
mountains,” lie replded,

That night he told the horse all
about 1t; how the oldl man lisd diex!
suddenly, and gone to the lmp-w hupgs
ing grounds.

Severd]l days after thic. eseoried by
the troop, the (rees were marched

awny,

Behind the triin came a band of
horses, the ponies belonging to the Im-
dians. The dust filew Into the eyes of.
the driver, but he did not care, His|wiys
fice beamed +with happiness,” and he
shouted with joy as theé wind llew

Iy

cracked his whip at the drove in front.
_The horse he rode tossed lils head ;.

side red ribbons he had an ahple’s:
feather twisted in his mme

“
First Silk Hm .lh‘ 1reland.
Women who linve done so tnch

no doubt be interesied to know that
Scotland is the lhome of the knitters, | -
and by the Scotch it was htrodueced }

tury,- the gallants of Culway sportecd

pantoufles.” TYn those duyh G‘alway
was the center of

port that Henwy VIHI got his aﬂk:
stockings, worm. o special occmlons{
that no doubt were of Spanish mang~

tacture. About that time, possil¥, |
knitting becamne a popular work and | -
pastime for the ladles of Irelamd aodk !

As |
the officer turned away, he saw, Hdlng ||
that L}
stretches between the town and foxt, |

& party of gay young people nai horse- |
In a race, one coml-blnck horse |
outdistanced all the rest, and thp gEM |

other green feeds. Gralns mhov

back his straight black hair, while he}

Longest Daily Air Servioe' ;
| ald. Park Paris) 3=

The pnsenzer-cimin: alrpllhe hay

lnctml!y arrived, p

. |rious cabin llghfed by eléctricity, -
| Boys' Life, orie can' travel as:

knitting within the Insc fesv yemrs will!

his tafl svept the sagebrush, and be-}

into Ireland, where, In the 16th corv= | IF daly scbeduleﬁ ire now flown

“fing knit sitken stockings nnd fordign |

a thriving trade |
with Spaln and it wax through this |

Subscr'nbe

Secure your TIrish Bond from any of the solicitors or communicate with th¢ H
Room 152 Powers Hotel, Rochester, N. Y. Phones, Stone 4500, Bell Main o
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OF INTEREST "T(I
POUI.TBY GROWERS

014 Lady Pl'yma’u‘th Rock. ii‘ not lo-
ing to do her best, unless you give
her the same kind o£ cure mt tin

Jersey gets,

“The exg supply un be kepts up_in

cold weatlier by furnislilng spring con-
{ditions,” says the bead of the poultry
Jepartment of m prmlmt ameul-
‘tural college, '

bore his rider Into the milst of thel

- “These conditions lnclnde ﬁl& oo
tors..of housing and feeding. . The;

house for the chickens should be|
Yoomy, and fursish pleaty of Freeh
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You caq' garnet; the
vcst of tht Sm ,<
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alr without drafte, Ment mcrips o] Lo

milk should be fed to take the Plice)

of bugs ahd worms which dre %0 esdl-|
:Iy found 1n the stimmef.

“Sproated
omts can take the place ot g

sud|”

mttered in mwnmtmmet»%w

fweet or sour milk can be fed, but|
It is not best to ehange from one tof,

the other.”

Orie of the Important thingy to mQ X
| sider in winter egg production is the| o .o
‘eariy hatch, the sanie lnthorlty be-}

lleves, The Plymouth Hocks, Rhode :

{Istand reds, Wysndottes, aud allof the|,
birds of ‘the American breed should;

be hatched by the first of April, and| )
Leghorns not later- thari May first, hef 4nq 3 o

Whe&t or oatw :truw in, good - L .i‘*
nesats, and ﬂw the noor dr/the houn.

aetwm l.ondon

Sested in “a- lm

mile-a-minute rate over motintaln 4
wa. The longest dnlly nervice s
tween London nnd Parls, r tivo md
wn in
the Unlted States. !“T:ance, En‘llu

wm not tum ofr heﬂds to lee tho.

-nger alr llnr sweep paiits

Hardy Small Frult.'

1t 1s well krown that its hoslery trades |

world over, .

.

|Russtan for the quality of- Inbrlean,

" “He' beed ‘that m eveh sincg !n
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is carried on most extensively, the | L
balbriggan ztocklnh belng known U the |y

Peﬂivhn petroleum. runk' next e




